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PREFACE. 



The prinrcipal Poem in this collection was written 
at the request of a Literary Institution, before which 
it was pronounced several years ago. It is no easy 
matter to give to a long piece, especially one of a 
didactic character, sufficient variety to keep up its 
interest and prevent it from faecoming wearisome to 
an audience. In this respect a poem written for the 
closet, and one composed for delivery, differ very 
widely. I have endeavored to obviate the difficulty, 
by introducing a frequent change of measure; and 
instead of pursuing a dry course of reasoning, have 



PREFACE. 



merely thrown together a series of pictures, forming 
a sort of illustrative gallery, in which I trust the sub- 
ject is sufficiently developed. This will account for 
the desultory nature of the poem, which, if it be 
deemed a fault, must be attributed to a desire to adapt 
it to the purpose fpr which it was originally intended. 
For the other pieces that make up the volume, they 
are a small part of the literary accumulation of seve- 
ral years. Some of them have been printed before, 
and are now again presented, as having already com- 
mended themselves to public approbation* 
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« Truly, the love of home ii interwoven widi all that ia pnre, and 
deep and laating in earthly affection. Let ua wander where we may^ 
the heart loeka back with aecret longing to the paternal roof. There 
the Bcattered raya of affeetion concentaate. Time may enfeeble them 
—distance overshadow th^m — and the storms of life obstroet tiiem for 
a season ; but tttey will at length, break through the cloud and storm, 
and glow, and bum, and brighten around the peacefiil threshold of 
home !" 

Longfellow's Outre Meb. 



JTHE ZiOVB OF HOME. 



Whbn first Columbus, from the briny way. 

Traversed so long in danger -and dismay, 

Bdield the dawning of this western world 

Mid the lixiQ mis( that round the horizon ciirrd— 

When first his. trembling footstep touched' the stxand, 

And hailed with rapturous joy the wl$hed-for land, 

Which diuing m'onths^^of anxious agony 

He hoped* and yet dared scarcely hope, to see-— \ . 

When the preud vision which impdled his fiight 

Burst in reality upon his sight. 

And? witl} its deep woods gleaming in the sun» 

Mc»re than repaid the hazard he had.nin, 
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14 TUB LOVE OF HOME. 

How little dreamed he of the brightening flame 

That Time should spread around Coiumbiia's name. 

How Ikde dreamed he, that, when dtiys ivere fled. 

And scarce three centuries had seen thSir dead 

Rest in the bosom of eternity. 

This beauteous world he found amid the sea, * 

Should soar sublime above the shafts of fate, 

A lanjl 'Of freemen, glorious and great. 

Whose rising grandeur,' from her gorgeous throne, 

r 

E'en sceptred Europe should not scorn to own. 
Yes — note the past— the present then may seem 
The unreal magic- of a fairy dream. 
Wild was the^sc^ne, when round these borders ran 
The savage beast, and scarco less savage man; 
'W'hSn aH the features ^f the frownii&g kmd ^ - 
Looked as they came frptn Naturdfs forming l^and, 
And the new"^ world in rugged grandeuji%k)od^ 
A wide ^tentof unregarded good. . ' ' 
But, toaehed by art, from nature's.path begtfiled, - 
Lur'd into^Jife, the gloomy desert smiled^— - "•- 
The savaga wilderness, ^ore darkness spread, -.■ 
Bloomed into beauty 'neath her €airy Ureftd $ > 
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And wbeard befi)x»^lh^ pwthe^ioyed to tosgan 
Domestic comforl buib 'j^oriu^py honap. ^ 
At length o'er^l^thfiE^latict^th'-QBdiaatmem rail, ' 
Sexenee and. Iq^is %(ted their Hgbt oa man^ ' ^ 

And now/TBb^eiitte tker^es^ed dun jifose 
On scenes tkatia|Fiii» 'k^eii^ in^'eatb*s ri^poSe, 
FiQii^ i^i]ii.A^tlaiitic to the vreBtems^, 
MiUieil$ of -fieomensjeheriie liberty. . 

And is -f&eie not another .spot. on earth, 

Is there no land asjbeati^iil and fair ? 
Is there ili^ ^gion whcare ^e jsnn* has >bitth 

TbfiXi&Wi^^^ bftght a sky, as pure an- aif ? 

Can sft»'ci^.wJ!Qtif atmosphere Qompare 
,With tke^^e^bnMKfhjof txK^nc climes^ 

Wk^r^i^'sofr #indhriap feelings, all so rare* 
That but tp Iiiyeris'hi4^ipmes8-p-«where . Timers 
Sweet belt etmes on Ihejear ia most q;isiodious chimes ? 
• - . y ' . '' 

Where are.the Am of«Italyftt}ii€ iv^ght ^ ^ 
And sufiDgr sbies, serene ^nd pure aad mild— ^ . 
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16 VHE (OVIE OF HOAK. 

Where o'er the earth lic^ spiead tibe- still moonlight, 
Like siiyer drapery o'er a sleepizig chiM? 
Where are the scenes 90 picturesque aaEkd wild 

That margin aU the Hhine'« extended fleir f 
Where are the Alps in sanrage ^adideiir pikd, - 

£ach with' his kinigly diadem <^HBndwr ' ' 

Taking the sun's first 'mfle,. while all is dflck belovr? 

Where are the vine-ckd^ilis of meo^ ffiaatfi^^ 
Where are the mountains of adventurous -Sf^in, 

That feiry land of love lind *gay i:0mance,' - " 
Of minstrel'« song and troubadour's reftatn t^— > 
There 'neath the chateau window- the ^oGi: s^ain 

Of light guitttr breathes fqrth its s^renade^-* 
And the gay dandfe upon the^ g^a»^3^ pbi^ -*- 

Speaks pleasure to the peasant Itnd tljiemaid; -^ 

In all the best altire of holiday amiyed« 

And England toe^-4ias she not' glorious s«enes? 

Does she ndt stbnd^e garden of the earth, 
Whefe cottages pieep^fortb from rosy' serins, ' * - 

And smile upon liie dcy iii.raralmivA? 
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These, art,. aflsi^iiignatuie4n the birth 
Of beauty, spreads a Iktle Eden s^und-^ 

While ancieat balk, about the wini^, hear thy 
With tales and legendary lore>i»sound. 
That almost seem to make Jher earkluen«hanted ground. 

Then, wherefore, is this Nigged^ land of ourst « 

More dear to us than au^t on.eartk beside ? 
Why do we choose our fair and short-liv'd flowers 

•Before the gaudy plants 06 India's pride ? 

Why do we choose our trackless forests, wide f 

In untamed nature, ere the fairy scene 

Wh«re elegance is.throned, a chosen bride? 
Why do we love the prairie's 'boundless g^eeil, ; 
Where in unnumbered herds, die bu&k is seen? 

- . - p/ 
It is not that ouv God^upon this land 

Has shed the sweets &f lifaejrty— -that here 
A nation of sel^govemed men we/stand—- . 

It is not that our skies are bright and ckar, 

Nor that they -bring to us- it varied yea 
Nor is it that we do not lore to roam— 
2* 
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Then wkeiefbie do our panling hearts revere 
With suoh stroBg instinct our^potemal dome? 
One lUtld phrase wHl tell-^Becan8& it is our home ! 

> ^ Honie^-^that f«nd wprdy 

•By which jc^'s fofwat isistirred 
As with an. angel's bright and« glittering wing— ^ 
Home, sa^iotir hata despair* . 
iTRhieme of die. exile's prayer, 
To whose shrine shipwredced hearts their dear^st^tributes 
bring. 

Home— ^home— Hsweet word— whose cheeiriag soqnd can 
wake V 
Joy<in the soul where socrow's floods preyail— 
Wheie* as^ a bird to its nest. 
Or a child to its mother^s breast, 
It still will its refuge make, 
When other comforts fail. . 

No matter where thi^ home may be, 
Or inland far, or by Ihe sear-^ " . 
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On moimlMn top— >in sl6ping4dl«~ 
By kke, by tiver, moor or fell*^ ' 
Amid the city's cfowded haunts, 
Or m ^e wilderness, where pants 
The heart of solitude idone^- 
In frigid or in tortid 2one-r- 
Mid natures ^hkrms on art's ^roud wiles— « 
Where wiixter frowns or summed smiles-* 
Wo matter where' its limits -lie, 
Or 'npath a soft or rugged sky, 
To it the banished heart wfll turn, 
6^er its-remembered scenes will y6afti; 
€afl Iwick ffgAin the parted hounl 
Passed in repose amid its bowers, 
And wake from memory's holy'^leep 
The blessed things she loves to keep — 
The joys, the^oes, the hopes^'the fears, 
The loves, the pleasures and the tearls, 
Titt the poor exile, sad arfd Icme, 
Pours on the passing breeze his ntoan; 
And while in thought he seems to stand. 
Once more amid Ms native land. 
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Longs for the pioions of the (Hwe, 
To seek that land of peace and lore. » 

'Twas thus beside the proud Euphrates' stfeam 
The Hebrew captives sat in memory's dream- 
Far from the happy home that gave them bitth/- 
To them th(& fairest spot of all die earth; . 
From childhood's joys,'from*mftnhood'a vfaions torn, 
Alas ! what could the exiles do but moam ? 
Even like the willoWs,' £hat with every breath, ' 
Waved their long boughs, and kissed the Waves beneath, 
Their spirits drooped-— and many a silent tear 
Pell like a rain-drop in the waters near. ' * 
Covered with sorrow, nought was heard from all 
Their plaintive harp-stfings, once so musical— - 
Save, where depending on those gloomy trees. 
They sighed sad murmurs to the wailing breeze. 
And when their stem oppressors, mid their wrongs, , 
Bade them rehearse again their country's songs, - 
Beneath that scorn their hearts within 4;hem sank, 
As there they sat upon the -river's bank. 



They oouU not sn^ on^liaiBigii sliarei?"^!^ stndiia - 
So dteii ckanted on their nalm plaiiUB-*^. 
Ndr flliBie^ mid Btsvmgers' homes, the-jeyous tone 
ShMved 4o Zion^a ^^^^^PFif <8C6Des aloae-^ 
F«rtbqr iwiMBbetedSalem^s-sfatittBg towers, 
H»B fpifecMto te«ipks.«Qd her shady bowers^-r 
Her |tg>ely palaees, ^kiK weedrcco wn^d hills, - ^ 
Hnr MifMed-compttga ^ad>her>flon|ii]g.ryifl'^ 
^kaA urtiib "they looked iii iftoHisful moed'aroa&dy. 
Ami mm tbek«rm&4& captive fel^^ers lvmi|,d» 
Amfl kattrdsdia.jiiBh oC Sahel?^ ii^id wave, 
Ik^oiiig) lil^ ,Yeior~a9^r Ffeedom^. gra^e^ 
Wllh nelaiididy ^unigl^s they inly .pined 
Fel the ^r h0m^ d# joy whidoi ihey had left behin^. 

O what a aad and dreary thing 

U iflLap^dffnd the wodd te fiy^ 
And, find no-sl^^lte^ wh^xe the wing 

May paus»-fti9^d'rest &om erxantry^^ 
No shady bought which hxoK^y grows. 
And tails of comfort and impose— ^ 
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A caliAv uQ^Qken-sleA^jaaaj know, •^ ^ 
TW fieri^a.w^oat'the'Surges^Follf ■ > 
And iroigKLtlie beUQWisfte^ifftests Uow- 



I 8(mg^t^«|gaift'siiad»teiiild.9l0£e9 > 
WlM^re wood^Hd>f^ fertifsrer vag, "^ 

Witb^|be wildflelbd's tuint}{tai0i28'i0ftr. 
Where, s]3^oke4il(/Q,<tb€Ld€9ise^6ffHi)ifreBaB(8 

Its ci^iu^ui from ^ xelst fyr^^tKid, .. * . 
And Grandeuo:, >ilro a goddesfrsifa^ n - ■ -^ 

Enthroned upoa a rainbow's^rfiniiii*^ v 
I cbanced uppn.my way to.ntaot 

A youth of .still ajid geioAe oAen"^ . ^ 
One who as yet i» passnage^fle^* 

But a ftrw, Gare«wom yeai^kad s^n. ' 
A sometfamg-riW^ly would ve t^- 
By M!:hat a wfldaod mystic spfH' . ^ 
Our souls are oft tog9ther bound-*-* . *- . - 

A something — ^but I know not what, 
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Brou^hb]^ my lonefy heart lUieuiid, • 

Witb'feeiings erf* iMp interest €nui|rht — 
Peidiaps he was uiiha|^jr>— -tkat • 
Gare^food for ftacy, afid begat 
A tide <^ tk^ghts^that 'gan. to roil ' 
In toseOots o'er my tFOubled soai. 
I gi^k^redof-liiskiatory « 

A few brief fragmentSK-^ust enongfa* 

To tell'me tiiat ** we are saelf 'Staff ' 
As dreiuBs are made 'df"-*-'twas to me 
A vdome^f deep thought, a school 
Of mtMrals, sad but Jbeatitiftdi 
He was a wanderer, alone— 

His illther, mother, all were dead— 
And this was told tp such a tone 

As to ihe ear too plainly said* 
A tale of solitude, that none 
Perhaps had eyer heaifd begun. 
Thro' youth's soft years a roller he. 

No mother's voice to charm his way — 
To dash the cup of misery. 

And bid those youJthful ;^ears be gay-^ 
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None, -01^ whose afm^atfaiei&g Inreasr . ' 

That adbing head could e'er be kid, 
When sorrow's hand too.st^rnly preet, 

And o'er him spread too dark a shide — • 
None, who covld weed away the. laies . 

That the-soul'r^olden harvest let<^ ^ ' 
Nor save him fiom the* thousand snarea . 

That youth^s /cmcDnscious padi hesigjt— 
NoB«9 who deposing at .his side^ . . 
G&uld he his guardianrand his guide* 

I spoke to him of ho9ie7--Qf^aU 

The busy thoughts thftt filled my miad,. 
When wishes ciusne good new^io-<»dl - . 

From friends that I had left.behiiMl-* 
When, boking in my face, wijdi tone. 

Sad as the sQuud of breaker's foam 
To him. who tieads the shore alone, 

He gently said, *^I have no home !" 

I hare no home— upon my eax 

Seldom have sounds of sadness come 
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To mekmcholf thought to dear 
As these Jbw word»^-I hare no home ( 

He left me for the far, far West-^ 
I knownot where he now may boi**- 

But when I thinl^.of his unrest* 

Thus is. my beait's wann prayer addressed. 
My homeless friend! God comfoxt thee ! 



Who's he>'that-sadiy sits by yon waynside, 
Gazing abroad upon the landscape wide ? 
His looks are haggard-— his air wild---«ad see. 
His hands-are clenched as if in agony-r- 
He mutters te himseU^his words ase low. 
As coming fiom a heart surcharged, with woe. 
Y^s, it is so— for now he speabi aloud, 
like the stem growling of a thunder cloud-*- 
As Iboking.up to heaven, in deep despair 
He cries, << 'Tis greater than my soul can bear." 
What is his misery ? Lend me thine < 
It is a simple story-— thou shak h^ar. 
3 ' 
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There were two lonely biothersH- he was ( 

The only ehildren of one common siie— 
Their home was in a country, where th^sun 

Sheds warmly down his animating fixe. 
They were alone— two brothers^-<mly two— 

Serenely dwelling in this rural §pot ; 

They shazed one hed within their &ther's cot — f 
They shared one board — heaven's fraternizing dew 
Came down toUess them both.-^They should have lov'd 
And did they not?. Alas ! our fall is proved, 
And sadly proved, by those dark tiaitsrthat dwell 
Within us, and turn paradise to hell. 
This, the unhappy one, strong as the tree 
That dares the storm, was trained to husbandry ; 
Stem, wilful, fierce and passionate, he stood 
In all his manly strength, like the deep flood 
That bears before it aii. opposing things, 
And glories in its tragic revelings. 
The other was a gentle boy— ^^as calm 
And quiet, and as timid as the kaQb, 
The favorite laimbvhe gathered from his fold — 

For he was bred a'shepherd— ^nd he went 
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With his hue flocky* iwheve th^ doep waters ToUed 

Into the kke, and there in homage beat 
Before the God that Biadehim«— he would sit 
Amid the shade in many a musing fit 
Of deep al)8tiaedon--^he was one to love 

AAd to be lored— nnild, sensitive and meiek, 

The tear would oft hedew hisi^gBeade cheek, ^ • 
WheirjKna his lowly seat he looked above. 
And saw that brother frownii^ sternly down^ ' 
Ae widi dark hatred-r-^! how oould her hate , 

80 pure^so tender and^so^cind a'boin§^! 

His only brother^ toow-witfa.i^ilftMn'agfyeing « 
He might hane shaxedso traaquilizad a fate. 
But £0 ! l^s-soul WB9 filled vv-ith anvy stem, 

WHh foul revenge, malice and anger deepr- 
He pBOudly faught.the unholy five 40 bum ■ 
Within hia bos<»n, till his heart became 

Stirred like th^ ceUs^- where lies ia restlesa sleep^ * 
The dark valcano's. mass <£ growling flame. 

The day was in^the heavens^^to a lone spot 
With fiie«dly talk he 4ed tha^ntklad ; 
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The guileAess shi^lmd bey (ra«peet«d ooU ' 
His borrid pttrpoflfe**^for his heart^wai gkd 
To hear his brother speak bam in the weeds 
Of kindliness Midpe a c o '-'the little birds . 
Were singing their sweet madrigals arwiad* 
And the fair flowers were peeping from the gMUxd 
With looks of hajnaQ3r<-H0 tteachery! > r 

How;canst. thou ehoose such scenes to vrait oivlivBiev^ ^ 
Scenes that ^rebuke thee mtb their emvy Mmgiate. » ' 
The bright floweps bk)ora«d and thewild wa^ei»«taig. 
But th^y moved aot/the heart oi that stem man, ^ 
On blood ak)ne his^ thoughts and* Votings mn,' 
And while that sweet &ce was uptanied to him> 

With looks of love 4hat might hare shookall h^U,' 
The blow wasistniek;^-i^biiddered in eirery Mmb * 

The lamb4ike vifitim, as in death he feQ 
Upon the flowery* grass beneath him, whei^ 
Stood -his dtfrk muiderer with a ^eadish air - ' 
Of gratified revenj«e, grinniftg hi» joy, . - » 
Like Satan, o'er that ioKely shepherd boy. 
But shoit his joy--^e.Uood that he had shed • 
Game like a ourse of^ fire iipon his head—- ^ * — 



« 

Upon Us btaini'— «ipan hifiheattit s^Lok, 

And from his soui each, drop.of joy it dxatfk, * ' 

T^ll, as it ^ere a poisoned garment, there 

Thjit cttiBe.clung to him, like the ambient air. 

No more eonld Hfe^ts genial *pkasures give, 

It was to, him but wretchedness to live ; - - 

Where'er he .tarned, there~ was sM po re$t, ♦ 

Onward and onward, still his spirit pveat — . 

And seeking comfort yet, and yet beyond. 

Abroad he wandered* — Gain the •vagabond ! 

The vagabond ! yes, -of that galling cturse - - 

This 'was the essence ; — What could earth unfold 
Td^make the anathema dne shade the worse, • 

To make the sentence yel moteMrshly told? — 
Driven from his hdme,'th&.t home of peace and. joy- 
Ay ! surely God avenged that shepherd boy. ^ 



And there was one of whom our legends tell. 
Who, for some strange indignity of ol^ 

a* 
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Given to the blessed Sayiottr of mtiikind 

When shrined in his humanity, was doomed 
To walk the earth beneath a withering spell 
Of life—unending' life— ^nd ne^er to find 
Reist from his wandering, till long centuries told, * 
Hii^ mortal character may be resumed, 
When the Redeemer shtdl appear agadn ' 
To judge the nations and on earth to reign,^^ 
What is the curse that hangs On him? Alas! 

Not life alone, but wiftideriog— left, theyeay^ 
Among the ci«wd wit^ wearying change to pass, 

But neveito repose— never to stay 
To sip the honey-dew of 'hfe, where meet ^ 

Kindred and loved ones in ednmiunion sweet. • 
No home — »ao Mends— no joy— but evermore - 
Destined to roam the greeii earth o'er and o'ep— 
Still stretching onward to*the* wished-fbr goal. 
No end in view — arrived, no genial soul 
To give him welcome — ^no fend kiss to greet 
His burning lip— ^no kind voice to repeat 
Words of dear import— words that are but found 
By the heart's altar— on her hallowed ground. 
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And thus he goes', uiiblest — afiections sear 
Hanging around i^im still from year to year, 
Doomed, joyless fate ! irom land to land to roam^ 
His heart filled with the un$Iaked thirst for home! 



Why does tlie Laplander love the skies 

Where winter reigns thro' half the year? 
With what a lightsome heart hd flies 

O'er the track of snow with his fl^t reindeer. . 
He loves in the long and moonless night 

To watch the bright aurora play, 
When it gives its gay and sparkling light, 

Instead of the iairei^beam of* day. 
He delights to chase- the polar bear, ' 

Where he hides in 'his unsunned reahns of frost, 
And little^ he cares for- the biting air,' 

If the game he is seeking be not lost. 
Away— away— by night and day, 

He loves o'er the snow-covered plains to roam-^ 
And he Uesses the sp^ed <tf his reindeer steed, 

Because, again, it will bear him home. 
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Why does the Hottentot lore the land, 

Where summer pouis down its burning heat? . 
He sits content on the grassy strand, 

And laves in the water his arid Teet. 
He' looks on his hut in the pahn-tree's shade 

As the fairest palace his heart can know ; 
And him who would dare its rights invade ' 

He deelns his devest aiid deadliest foe. 
Tot he sees his dark-haired damsel there, 

And his tawny children sporting round ; 
And they to his eye are as passing fair 

As a^ght'that in Etirope's range is found. 
That palm-thatched cot is'a holy spot, 

More dear lo him than a lordly dome-^ 
His heart's best prayer is offered there — 

For there he has planted his peaceful home. 



Once on the spot where now we stand 
The Indian hunter iteely trod, 



^^ 
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Unquestioned'Taler of the land, 

Owmng no soverdgn but hb God-^ 
The Great' EteiiMlSpkit, whom 

AliBdst unkuowing, h^ adored— 
And*^ whose p««ise, siwd t^ gloom 

Of n|ght, his,iaystic'6ong he poured. 
'Twas 4wre. thait he pufsued the chaee^ 
'SVflB he»e he found a fitting pla<» . -> 
To raise hie wigwaxn to4hQ sqii -. . 
Th^ broke amid the forest dmi* 
He iooked upon the glowix^^sky 
In nature's fr^-hfxm jnajesty-r- 
He saw the rirew piondly roll, 
Free as the.cuirent of his soul- 
He heard the. torrent's cea«elesa sh^iok. 
Break in-wild^daB^r en the irock-^^ - 
'T^aa imisic t^ his e|u:— r • - 
Fof as he listened lo^ts soiHvi< - ^^ / 
From the bold height he loek«d4%ottiid^' 
. And all heee;^ was hin own gro^ind^., 
• ToetTery lipdSng dear. • 
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.There Qouid he.codie at momiiig's priiiaar 
There could he rest at evieiuiig' time» 

To watdh'^he dcwe .of day— 
The wild birds saog arouiid Ms .pathp— s 
There eame m> 74uee of vmong asul ^f7^tb-«>^ 
And every charm that nature hath , - " 

.Was scaitered zoiind hk way; 
Forth with his bow and hunlings-spear^ . 
To ehase abroad the^nimUe deer . ^ 

At .eady -d^w^ he ran— 
And as he tiod.the misty hills, 
Uncaring for hfe'js thonsaSod jlk. 
He looked, among h^ loasiing rills. 

Like nature's nobleman. 
Whew is h^ -now ? Gone— ffonor-rno more 
His footstep soui^ along the shove- 
No KQi^B-'byrSi^squehanna'.s springs^ 

By fichujslWil'/s wosdy scagei^, « . 
^ His Uai^klE^iaed' with- y/^Upw strings," 

The Bed Man's form is seenr— ^ ^ 

No mofe l^e dnve9«the-«e«^r chase 
Amid his anoiont dw^etiiHg placer— 



THE LOVIS OF KOWE. 95 

No more the feast, the dance> the song 
Bear him in ^oughtless joy along, 
Happy amid the* home he made 
Deep in the untamed forest's shade. 
But now on &r Missouri's strand, 
Mid the poor remnant of his band. 
Sad as the last dry leaf we see 
Hanging on autumn's faded tree, 
Dreaming of days forever flown» 
He wanders spiritless and l<»ie. 
Ask me not why — Oh! ask me not 
Why he deserted this fair spot I 
I would not mingle with Ihy song 
The story of our fathers' wrong ; 
Nor tell how when the white man came 
He gave their wigwams t^^the flame, 
Usurped the land where dght was none> 
And onward towards' the setting sun 
Drove its poor inmates^ faiat and few. 
Brushed from the earth> like morning dew, 
Or left in <;rtt^ mercy still 
Ta eherish all their store of ill; 
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And seek some 49emblance of a borne 

Amid the* western oceaa's fo8«i« 

Hide the foul blot ! fienigimiit {{eareih 

Let the injustice be forgiven^ 

To us, who may not now recall 

The Indian's fete^— die Indian's tfaarall. 

His happy hcane, alas ! he knows no more. 

His day of promise is forever o'er ; 

But while he strays on uncongenial ground; 

The shadow of a nation once renowned—* 

Bearing, like ruins where the sunbeams shine. 

Some show of glory «ven in decline, 

Let IBS a passing tear* in tribute pay 

For Logan's injure j race, now almost passed away. 



Hark ! I hear the voice of- song— 
'Tis^a wild and plaintive strain. 

Borne upon the freeze along, 
Like spirit-'mttstc o'er the main.— 

Chanted in a foreign, tongue. 

Its words to me no meaning Ibear 
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But those notes, tho' brieMy^ sung^ . 

Seem to wbisper of .de^pain 
Yesl deiBpair is in kalxreath— <• " 

Wafted firom thjB ocean's fo9i% 
It tolls of ^le and-qf dq^th-^^ . 

It is the Switzer's song of hoiae. 

Why weeps 3^on ha^y mo«Htaineer 
That Jay of other lands to hear? . 
What does the tear ia manhoodV eye ? • 

'Tis w(»3aan's privilege to weep — 
And childhood .-may the.8trea]B,.6Uppiy, 
, Because the fountain then is de^p*^ 
But in a st«rn, hard-featured man, 

A strong^brav^maiif to 86|3 th^'tide 
Rush down,^a$ if a^^trea^i o'erran . ' 

Its banks, the wal^rs-mui^ied y 
By storm and torrent, tillite course ' 
Went onward with onbadl^d ibree-H* 
To see a strong- man weep *big tears 

O'ermaster^ ]^y tieep feeling's power, 
4 
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As if the ni^ry of years - * 

Were gathered into ond briaS hoiuw- 

To mark him strive, with starogglefsr vain, 
Taicheck the wateisras they loU^— 

O it does spaak, fa language plain. 
Of mighty tempests m the soul. 

This man had come 4cmg years ago 

From Zurich's bright romantic shore— 
The lake's pure waters went iii^flow" 

Of silvery music* by his door-^ 
A scene of' beauty Where his ^ye 

From childhood's earliest hour had dweh- 
A scene of sweet «inipilcity 

Which >iper years had deeply felt. 
But fortune fevored not his stay 

Where n^ast his heart had loved to be, 
And pointed out his l^ture way 

Middther lands across the sea-— 
And in" America's deep woods 

He buik anew his humble shed, 
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And heard tlie<)foftxnig of ■'Cherfloods '^ 

Whicfarthereiier mogtity r^rs^ed. 
Plaplj asid^pcAte wmii at-fais.doer, 

Brave ekildieii raiHid his-tsible svilect^* 
And all that inTedd^ lore Dould .pour' 

Upon hitf pathf tbe* way beguiled. 
He amr Im^herds ihe-lKadscape dot, 

He saw his haihreiefite iMiVein pride—* 
Aod ikow he afaaost had fbrgm 

Ifts childhood hy iair'Skirich's side.^- 
Hat when tjmt song upon his ear 
, djoie like a dl'eanx of Qlher days, 
The early scenies that onee welre dear 

Rnshed back up€te hiis mental gaze*>-* 
Wild thoughts ci' hstii^ wiih'ixuiddenJfag force 

Upon his tastless boson-pcdyad^ 
And filed his heart with Aeet^ remorse 

That he had evor.kft its shade.^-^ 
At onCe his homestead he resigned, 

Forsook his now weB-caknred land. 
And gave his gdden fioUs to find 

The reaping of another's hand. 
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Ae flocks thftt UB^d to wander Ver 

His tneado#8 wdire ik>^4offg«r ^eeti, '^ 
And from hiscMtiui^ tme^iknuBrt^ 

T9ie smoke-wfeath Mid the forest gve«n. 
Theit charm ^ad now -fort v^r past, 

His i?oiil4hey cq(mM «» Icrtigdr^wake*^ 
And he returned to bteatjlie-ttiyladt *'' 

In peace by loyely ^Barich*s lake. • * - 



Now lift the cuTtain' on iiftperkl ftome — 
The n^t has past away— ^-th^ mom has come 
In all its de#yjsfwee^!e68^--the Ught hte^ze- .' 
Is rambling lazily among the^trees^ — 
Bnt'Wit&so^^tiH a wing*it 'scarce has pdwer ' 

To imftR-lifae^filaiidaid on the Capitol— ' 
The sunawakes-^ktedng^ectch hfll^nd tower 
With lips of beauty, and in gladness peeping 

Around each temple's Idly Cokmns-^^l 
Is silent, Ibr the busfp^ Wqrkl is sleeping; . - 
Save where in yondey camp the sentinel *. v" 

Paces his d3:fiary roused. — ^How peaceful seems 
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AU ibk ifitti prospect-wkeie llie momiAg beams ! 
But ah! exalted Rome! it is not wej^. 
It is not weU with thee>— for at thy gates - 
CedoJasHis, the.proud-ex3e^ ^ntte '^ 
With a besieging aniiy-*-«woe is UMe^ * 

By thy uiikixkdness and ing mlft ade. 
To have ma^ Ihy tieUe son thy enemy, 

And btought htm to thy waUs with menace rade. 
But see — ^what mea'n yon mounievs, as they go 
Foitk from the gates witfi sol^mfr paee and ^k)\V? 
Sorrow is in their garments aiki th^ air* 
As to the host^ camp they straight vepair. 
The exiie meets theni--^lent^ but yet sdid— 
It 1» his noble BMther, wife and child^.*-^ 
He saw the coming trial-^rn^£te stood, ' 

And heard that honored molher peur a 4ood 
Of wild entreaty — " O ! my ^» my son, 
What in thy frenzied anger hast thou done? 
Why wilt thou sten^y cherish such a hate 
Against thy country-«-if she be ingrate, 
Be not ingrate thys^f^^temember me, 
Who watched so kindly o'er thy infency — 
4* 



( 
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Of eaxly bojrbood-^tl^Bk.of all tlie pnusei 
I lavished en- thy. manly icalor-r-lejid \ * • 
Illy pity now tp.]pfidied, iChiU luid frioiML > 
It is thybhopQ^-*-tl)y.€QuntKy — ^natiye laftd. 
Come cicuring^/meiey at-thy coji^uenog' hand, 
O ! for the sake of all that^w^ll iiduay bet " * 
Most precious to %y bosomi answer me ! . 
Henu^jDoe! my sou LI never made request 
•To Ih^e^tofcrej-MM ^t^ m§ this hehes^-r 
Be to tl^ dbuptry once more reconcikd-r- 
Marcius I the mother kneels befote \ysf child! 
Art thou lisUaiaed ta^gnu^t my ardent pn^er?; 
Do I entreat thee vainly T^^^Lietf me bear 
This weary lead of life no more — ^if t 
Ask buH-to be /refined, O! let me die." 

He raised her from the ground whereon she kiieK« 
And pressed her to his bosom"— while there dw^t 
Within his soul s.uch«8traggl^s.aa.will rack 
The heart, and almost ma]|»e.it6 fibres crack. 
But soon began his feelings to -subside, 
And softer passions teel^ the {^atte of pride— ^ 
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Angte, jreveoge «&d hatred ^msaed away » 
And waDEXLjtiuikm^ emotifins gfaiaed.the sway. . 
niseariy days came fp hehte his view. 
The hom^ he Jov'd-^theJand he honored too-^ 
The scepes whare all his heart's best joys weie silored, 
The household gads he chenshed and adored — 
Ail rushed in icrowds hds &ith£al meniory by* 
Andibroiight<the,teaj of fe6^g,to his eye. .. 
Loi^ tHn# Jie spake npt — ^but at length ia.k>w 
. A^id solemn tones ^he taught his words to^ow— 
** Mothers— so be it as. thou haat ^vised — 
Rome is {edflemed-*-but I.a]n«.sacrificedy' 
Ife said-^-aad from the valley where diey Jay - 
Beady for .fight) he drew his host awayr-. 
Gave his pxouad vengeance oi| tl^e winds to roam, 
And bartered honor for .the lore of home. 



Let Tell top ^peak» the patriot of the hills, 
And shout abroad the energy that fills 
The freeman'^ *heart» wh«n he beholds the land . 
Towards which .his warmest wishe/ai all expand, 
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Sink 'neftth the ibrdMom of a tynoit's chsaikl 
And waste her strengtk in strvggies long, but vain. 
Yes ! his was a true hearts— hisim%)iiintain home 
Was greatly dear to hinf — the very foran 
Plung *fTom> her noble waterDedls "Was dear, 
Because it spoke of freedotn*-^ and near 

His fame~is on the winds^^the ihunder^cioud 
That sits upon' the l<)ffy mountain head * - 

Has not more majesty^— 4p©ks not mo»e dtead" 
- Than he — yes! S\!dteerlaroiiriLay.weU4)e prwid 
Of such a son^and joy tb hear his praise 
Sung in the varied" tongues of m'any-lays. 
He loved his Alpine home — it^was merefedr 
To him than all the glorious lands els^wheie-^ 
His simple health .attiid- the wilderness 
Was dear, because it gave him love's caress-»— *' 
The lakes that spread eround his wild domain, 
Had charms that other regions showed in vain— 
And ever new, the mountains seemed to glow 
In their proud caps of everlasting snow. 
He loved 'his Alpine home — ^hls memory dfear 
That home in turn must evermore revere-^ 



His pniflse krsviig thi^oi^liovt iheTdli&i^inmld^ 
Wtiere^T freadom's banner is^niwled*^ 
And while the eagle oa* bef^ petdc is ft^o 
Mankind-^lttdHaik of TeU and libevtT*' 



Change we again ttie shlAibg scene to show 

A iqnb^ pietare, where ' 

The heart'siteep waters,run4n gentle floifr 
. Asnong'the weeds of care". > 

It was the tp«ilw%hthoilj>*«o'«r Italy -. ' -"^ 
ThQ pailiag dsty let ^ownafi^olW^warin light,. ' 
^lat^tokb of kdmy airs and stunmei ekies. ^ i 
A pastoxal landscape i)pened thexe, a)id nighf > 
A icjBa by a litll&4iikfitetaSt0od, ^ . . - « < - 
•ltelii0yedagttkiist*the bright greet^foHage * ' " 
Of Ae dark fenrest^m ite rearf-o*^r whidi 
like mouotains. peered* in lines of Busl^bhie"^ 
A scMie as lovely as BndyHliDn, 
When ishaste Diiai» kissed him ndkdie'l^e^lept. 
*Twas A faii^ mansEOQ^ standing ^te alone^— - 
And at its c^en window, which looked down 
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Of myrilul fiewejB in^eadi^d ^ipwanl lusoiousljr - 

Attud the gCMiJier air of ev«niBg» sat - 

A dftik-lxajrod girl> teankig apoQ'ber^and,?^ ' . 

Gazing inteRtly on the^&dillg west. 

As tho' ker thoughts had winged themselves away 

To some far-distant land. She wa? not hiv^^ . 

The hrown, autommal 'tinge was -on her dieek, 

But exquisite in heauty ; foF a flush. 

Rivaling the tm& was theT^-HnrM«h stemed to tell 

Of health wid Jeiifth o[ days— ihut,.ah ! within 

Vb» sp(x!e» plied his 4e8ola^^tg vroah 

Insidii^ and'ccna«e£ded."-^^e fek ilsor^ . . 

And knew her daysf \rere numheied-— yet ske oiune, 

li^red by the wishes ^ 4l|e hearts she loved^ 

1^ offer 'neatk^ Aese wvm.and babny skies 

A sacrifiov^tol^Gipeb She«!knewr^Wfk^viuQ, '^ 

Afid longed argfam far home-c<tKat dear, sweet home, 

Where she had lefl^so mueh of happiness-^ 

Afid as ^e l<x)ked upon tke pdiing sky 

Now gm^ and misty, fremher seat she rose^ - 

And.da£lied the tear th^t dimmed her sigkt away. 
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Her haip stood neav^-^liert-haiiuL instihctivaiy 
BjBOk sadly a'ef tlie sM^figs-^-and fii such tones 
As melt the heSurt to very ehildi^iness, 
Thus to her vdice the woicds of feeling came. 

The fifMs l^t once my ytmi^ Ceet roved, . 

The hiUs that greet the sunny sky^ 
The chiming farodks where ersfr 1 lored 

To watclv the shadows sailing by, 
The woods that frowned: in grandeur proud j 

The tangled brake, the bree2y fern, 
All seem to M their voicea loud*, 

And* sweetly say— Return?— refum. 

Bach &vored comer in- the cot, 

Wheife early days so swiftly flew — 
Eadh hMin^-pkce, each (Secret spot 

Of which alone my wisdom knew — 
The chimney nook, where, winter night, 

I watched the crackling faggot bum, 
All' crowd upon my memory bright, 

And seem to say — Return — return. 
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The HDse idyet iipQEi,4x^ cheek, 

Tho' healthf alasl has passed tfway*— 
My hand is faint, my voice is weak, 

The harp's sweet strings I scarce can sviay-^ 
Yet ere I die, to native home 

My heart's best feelings warmly yearn, 
For all its scenes like music come, 

And fondly siag-^Return-r-yetum. 

The song, had oeased—- but yet among the chords 
Her fingers played almost unwittingly-— 
She dwelt with thoughts thai bore her far ^nray--- 
Till a soft kisa upon her forehead prest. 
Recalled her back again— her mother's hand 
Led her to where a purple ottoman 
Invited to repose. " My child," Ae said,^ 
**Tour song is over sad— cpme, cheer 4hes^ thoughts- 
Are you not better? And another year 
Passed mid these lovely scones and balmy airs . 
Shall find you quite restored."^— *' No, mother, no!" 
In sweet and solemn tones the answer came, 
*<I ne'er shall know the sweets of health again. 



iM 



Let vo» g» Ikmmm^I have nar bug to lire— ^ * ' 
And wkil^ I <lh<e^; let it be.aiiiong 
Th« ehezislMi l»aiiltir (^-my own nftti^^sot^^-M"' 
Tlw irffc l«r fcod-^theso are lovely^ skks- ' . "- 
And k i i^el y aii»—ahd everything ib Inight ' ' - 
AjmI ^dBame*tomkd me«^b«t it i» not hoi&e t ' 
Where are tke^ icses i^ttt'looked tin npfm me, . 
As I stif -^fligH^a:! m^ dailj^taslc?'* 
Whef»"i»th#Jei8itmii«ithftr>Mrd t^twnw . 
Around Ifhe cohimniB of ou^ tofv^fy perchi 
The hon0)^ib<^^, which T ntiaied imd i^iaedv -• 
A<#^v9ld!dL''repaid*]ft^ with itd^eh'petfbme;! ' 
And, above all/\iirber^ «s that gentle boy, 
That nOBt bebvtid c^ brothers, dear fiugenet ' 
Wilh las Mti ^ooy^face-'a&d ckisteiri'dg.haiir» - 
Whose 4di^ le me is worth sffl tthlj-^ .- - 
Mother, I imM gd hcntt^-^^bese ^are tiot faeie, ^ 
r cannot Hreaw»f^rc(bi them.'* . 

* Thus spake 

The ^tyitug Juha— 'tis in vain to reason 
With a departing spirit thiis resolved — 
Wh^feeling Aat its Jiestiny is sealed - . «" 

6 
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For all .this wotUl cm gtiro, cmpwwtht jy^tf a fbbd, 
And will not te refased. . They kft dttit'kadf . 
Tbtft wumy land of story mid c^ MUg* ■ 
The taui ivex^ soon o'erpast^-Hft&d ame-i 
Among the shade of 4^«nBByhrania*6 woods- 
Hi^ stood- witlim the prsKiiiol»of iheir j 
The^fiidiDg. Julia, t««el-viaM> faf ^ 
Upon a seat of {tfUows, whence sko'imf hi* 
Look cntapia hag 4 i |i s a ii»s >pt^spe t> ■ icio as f ^ ; 
Beside h^ sat h^udAebMtfaeivlo^kiag'' i^ 
Iniaatly in heiF fiipe, lis tTei&Uliiif„haB.d . ^ 
CkuB^ wkhin hei»— she wae^toa thhoU fe H^k 
But, with a sspife of purest salisAiaiiaii. . -. . 
Suffusing her pale chedc and taaiM eyea» . 
8he said in a low whkper, *«Dc»»EQgeae! 
O hcpw delitbtful! Tes^ 4his— tb» is hMtel". , 
it was the ereninf houry and f» away 
Behind the distant moantaan 4<^is» the sub 
Passed with a flush of glory — 'twas a sky 
Of clouds and gorgeous beauty, sueh aa ell 
Closes the grandeur of Bn autumn day«^ ^ » • 
The hills were glowing with the aaiied shadlMI^ 
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ShocAefwr and' awn'ftoin its fkin^ hold 

AmLi the Ibeactty of it* p«rent tree. 

01 -wbtit ft scene for sad and sober thought. 

WUl eultismB mne tfc^y oC itet i»wig «9«1 ! 
What tokeztfOf 4^tea9teKy«tito . 
Of. aO-d^ gkrjp liial ktl«i^^ «Mn ^ . 
8ha fek it— fait that. Aey w^re beautiful— 
Bst pttkex llHymrW were iaii|gted^ i»^ 4^mk tjieve ! 
fiiaioMV" iriw i»a&a|[aiii n^h-aU^^ k^Y^ . 
With gjH that laas laoat deaz^^rftJxdaTaaty' «iBil^- 
Fkyed^er h^r featarafr-*then she bieathed once more 
That Uatscid wor4'*hdiao"-*-4iBd k& spirit passed ' 
Soft as tha ^phyr in ihs oKuaung sky. 

Tbtj hH hB£'aeath.the .wild flowed and 'the gnss 
Of her owu natiTS sed-*-^ &u floif ec she. 
Too fcir and gentle for the mid-day heat. 
In the pare morning of her.Bunny prime, 
With all things bright and beautiful around« 
8he went luunsiimurin^ to her early xestr*- 



tUent'ur deep-— happy td die al hemei *' * 
And find a green grave in kav^ native ktod.- 



Hanae f 3^ts,1t is a Isfiamaa to show , ^ :• .• " 
'The* way of peacei— JwMch^flce a star wfll use 
Upon the soul with mSUr and steady -gtdtr, * - 
And mutely poiftt iiei palipiimy«o A» iftluis/* ' 

And is XeHiB dear t^y©©?— ^rid do ytm:iaft«"' - 

It»«icfed hHQfttii ^li^Lem {)ea^ aftd (}«ftll«d¥i^? 
WWe happiness site Hke a lirodding doVe, ' ^ 

And joy delights her eagertfele-to't^? r . -**' 
Where all ihe fairest gifbs Ihat io^ esorhdng " 

Are offered cm the heart's devoted shrine — '^ 
Where even grief is so serene a thing, 
"^ 1 We almost cease at sorrow to repine t * • * * 
Or do yon seek your rest ftmid the wild 

And angry tumuh of a jarring world,' ^ 
Where upon faction's stormy sea heghHed ' * 

From wave to wave the weary mind i« hurled? 
Or is the road of vice, that hi^oiut SigTiway 

That leads to death,— is this yo«r chosen path ?- 
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AndlX^dits)|^fi«lMlBQUlMM«do7tlmaM3^>- * ' 

Wrecking ysout peace and braving ftMre mftth ? 
(> tiiiB^afUBi to that mne^ narrow letMl - • 

WMek Sliest domestic comfinrt briags ^^-timw^^ 
Turn t§ tk0 pleasure of tet caftn absde^ 
- And mid har j^ yoi» bndcen ^awuimsmy 
If onthe vugged kiHs ^ gfaak ted ciin» • 

Ts& iMg: yMf mM^yitig ftet h^^m lirrid to roam, 
O ! wisely 2nst«it to ledeedk die tkAe, / 

Anl'vwofaar Vifftus at die tiunie of' fkant&> 

But is*lM9^edztii ^nrhcBoef Alas! ho«h«^ 
We eiaim fitBdeor oirthis barren 8)k»%. 
Like-«hode wiM ton m Itynig and iratty iac&, 
Our vtfried ooufse^lM no abiding place. * • 
Change^-^kange isoter all-^^the rose to^liky • 
Blooming and iresh, to-moiTdw fttdes «v$9lj-^^ 
And eyery Joy wcdare to €all Mr o#n ' 
May soon be mlftgfed witb the daik uftknown. 
Sant See felse rebels from oar native land, ' 
Pilgrims and 8tTBiig6fi» on a fbrei|rn straifd, 
g* 
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One maHH sad tmaderi&f <mnttB«fe we 
O'er Tm^'s wide desert to 'B^sa^. 
Poor housatsM wBetehesr hf the'tempest dnveft, 
' • W^ iMiTe^'ttO ilone on eai^, our iimao^ k^ftren. 
And are ym «eeking tkeA that better land^ ^ ; 
WJfe^pe i|urtiiif pleaaiupes^dwefl ^LfGod's righHiand,^^ 
Striving^ wa4 tkat Paradias axicejoerci • 

. .-; Which iQaida eur Jacc^Mp^' kcme q^ymtli 
Or ase oiu jBBdrgi«8h aad.parpoa&bsi 
To eartMy s^ms, eoste^ wil^ VaniahiiieBtt * 
Exiles, awake ! your home is in the skies^ 
Theie^Jiat y%)i»'W3shes-aQd y^mi holies xfifise— *•' 
Set your afihotions on those purer jo^a. "^ 

Which nekher.lii9«|- abaAej^ wov d^th deatroy^s-^ 
Aad be it stiU your high^att-proHdeat aim 
To QiiqFii9 5¥||)i^GQd aQ4 x&ap* a apotl^afs uain^e — . 
Ani^aiiS alone, ^boTO^ieach ot)]kef«are, . 
The robe»^ .trath and holiness 4e wesur. . . , 
So in that solemn and momeatons day, 
When eiLith and all its -acenes shall fade awa^^ 
May He.who^idier humaa sins ^itone. 
Present us faultless at his Father's throne. 
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Then may we gain, our time of sorrow o'er, . 

A peaceful refuge on the heavenly shore ; 

Find in the love that theve eternal reigns 

A mighty recompense for all our pains. 

And doomed no move in restless chase to roam. 

Hear God's assuring word — his joyous "welcome home!" 



1 
I 



POEMS. 



«.?%»iV. ;. ^ '■•■v-j.i.-t . 



A HXBREW ECLOGUE. 



Wk<m r^^lig^t oV.ftir^e Iwdlusape 1^^ 
The weavy &{ul. Jpuul getntly sunk to /est . 
Intb^.i:i£kbdi9nih|»9i(^the glQW ^ 

And I3«it ApJ^AgiPflttl; zeplq^tB toxih to si^ 
Tkidwjji lii^J«^ twili^ rf i^) client aky* 

Tke 4^^ greftt Mage of ^ wotdte wa^ still; 
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The wild gazeOe stood on the fooks to Inrowse, " 
The birds hegfi& to tiestle in the houghs, « 
And that eahn mood diffused itself ai^imd, 
WUch, ahnost breathless and without a, sound, 
Waking sudti thoug^s as to repose invite, 
Maiks the s^^eet interval 'twixt day and night. 
At the liilPs fooTthi^ gorgeous city ky, 
Its towers yet gkamihg with departing deny; 
The languid inmates, glad once m^te to leave 
The burning ann^beams for the cooling eve, 
In social groupings to their roofs repaid, 
To breathe the freslmeiis of the evening air. 

Beyond its preckiots, haply one short rood, 
There wse the uiftbrsige of un^aSii^ittVwtsf^ 
Upon \vhos6 Sank, from ftn^s gicrti^AfMjrpll^S 
By nature's hand, as if in liolicf Wiy, - " '. *' 
A Ibuntafn, buTsting forth wfCh merry botHfd^ 
Threw its cleat waf e^^qparkling "yo tibe gfonnt'« — 
Beside the gurgling stream, in penrive nu>od, ' * 
Lnrtening its d^sh,'the PMriarck^s fid^vffiit' stbodi 
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WMcking in sHe&ocf (while upon liie ground 

His ipearjr tfoop of eamds knek itiround) * - 

f h«r citydames, tw, eiwk with'lofty urnr ^ *• 

lAgnMwAil ease fi$>oniier ^honlder b&m6, ; 

TheyjsoHght tke pove their^^ssef s dep^ to SB. 

Witti tke pute treasures of ike sparkling HJL 
. » . .• V .... 

While thtis ^-sUnnger gtzed^in thoaghtftil'^parae, 
AH^OHgr^e groups the iair Rebekah oome — 
fler &cftm was cast in nature's finest ^oijldy 
And her blue eyes of purest fancies told — 
Sweet was her snillej as played 'the: evening air 
Through -the rich clusters (5f hel* rsren hair, 
Which, Wafepi^ring frotil the ^racefttl: tturban, twined 
Around her liead their wM excess to bind, 
Upcm hef n6ck and bosom's modest swell; 
Like drops of d&rkness, in* thick tresses fell. 
ytet soil round cheek was tinged with riiddy glow, 
tuck a^&e peaches ripened peelings show— 
And aH her aspect spoke,-fl«Pene, yet warm, 
Of f(yaA*^ pure freshQeSis and of nature's charm. 
6' • - . • 



The sttangei^^^^aed— :>wdl i«igiit4]ia ga^B^JrH^vith eye 
Of rapture, on the item that fiottted.by^ 
And whcii» ber pitchaj filled,, ahe turned oaa^ iRore 
To bear the Ibvirthen to }ier ^Ett^nei's do^r^ ^^ 
Stnick.witii Ae wcmdious. power .whiah beauty hath, 
He. laiL.to meet he| in the .wopdlimd patli.*^^ ^ 
** Damsel/' he sdid^'^^with travel sad and faku, 
Eorgiye me if I ^hrow aside^xaatracintr-r*,. . - ^ 
A weary. i]lan — thou wHt vpuchsafe.ta.hiw '^•. . 
A little water fjrom thy pitcher's bruqpi. . . -> 
Thanks — ^nuuiy.tfaftaks-r-scarce ever, have I qudlfed-^ 
(Qi^ce more pernit me—) sudh a luspious draught— 
Thou jEurt a lovely ereature, fit to be - ,. 
. A prinq^'s bf^de^T^-t^us lei me honoi^^ih^ei'' .^ . * 
A)id as he spoke, arenad her anpa ha r^ed. 
Two massy bracelets wiought of vir^ijot gi^^— - 
"And tfA me, damsel,. if withm the. halls . . 
.W,he>d. dw4Edls thy sire, a stranger's f«>t e'er Ji4i»— 
And is there vaoan); room^ where we may lay, < 
We and Qur Qamelg, tjjl the coming. di^?V. 
'« Ay,, ami to spare," the gentle maid repiiedf * 
«*Come in and see— my father's halls are wida. 
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flbe painted wkh her hand, and led the way 
. Wtere tbv btvttdHigb^M of th<» (%- laf -«- 
lU ftl it» lulbeiL^iidlmisteps ahe stayed 
Aj a finr vmaijcm^Jkige and'weB anrayedr^ 
9h« mevM Inoih^ at^the ample door, 
To whom ilf|^8to^ sharecoikmt^o.eTv * -'^ 
And lek hjpn with jhe dark-browed stranfei ihiJL 
'fSirnito^f hospitality to ahave. *' ' 

• . ^ * * ' 

Laban, at oncSet with aannerfiank and blaiMf, ' 
Bade hidi bo longer JBtthe-^Mirtal stand; ' •- * ' 
But droye bis-caniels to the sAtUe \fyr 
Threw 4oWa fresh stiaw wkerecxi^the beasts might lie, 
Loosed from ea<di bade the lightly girded load, ' 
•A^,«Ba|^le drink -and provender bestowedf— ' 
Thto onee again tbeapacions hall he«#ught, . 
And hiQ/pii water- to ' Jiia guest he brought-^ 
lliat he««id aS ]& tiaia mfghtr wash Iheir feet, 
Andia^l ^fcedhedrMbr^tJ^y/flV^ to eat. 



64 »sir»KAK. 

Wheve^ ait a «ricbaAd grotMW teaniesULei 

StaDtt* «tttli« clainde^ otidQt cliaies-pro^>^ . ^ 
\ • . .. . . ^ 

But heie tbe sti&ngQr.pftisei^, and^Nay,*' ^ «dd, 
"^'Tis fitting first my enapd^thQutibe apsdr^ 
Nor may I eat, until yoUt S^tenh^g; e^ ^ ' 
lias heard the reason of my eoiluDg' h^fa* «« ; 
My iBfLSter Abn^mn is deep in ^«« " 

-JmA neasB the cksing of his ^ilgxiaia|a; 
Aod him. the Lord hdth giyen a bousft^oua oW» 
Hfe bazBs are filled — his grammes run o'ap— 
Ridieaand honotip in hisiafi. are laid-<r- 
He hath full malky-a servaBt^— numy tt maid*^ s 
Cntadbi «nd asses in f^lrtiiidance thro&g . 
TSq widsLspread fields thatlohis naaie belmg-^ 
Sttcrer aadgold in his domain abound, r ,' 
AbA fieaks and herds roam numbsrlessayouiid.-- 
But midst the heaps my i^aster hath poasesa^di 
There is one treasure dearer th^ tk» raat~-* 
His favored son— ^the ^iUbof dptiag years, <• ' 
Whom mare tl^a af e'a ie^derkess emdeif»-^ 



IieredM lusiiilS «a Uok be kaeh teq^wtti 
^ ihetmsC nohes of hiilproadiilagd^ 
JUid*Utlier9 «t my^akaater*8 kidiUag'seMt^ . . * 
Among his kindled ^are mjr fiBOtsteps-lbdm* " 
To fiad.a iaig^Lwha shall glad ilia eye 
As JA loved Isaac W('b«ide, before he ^e. . 
What swf yrar? shall- tiie-fidr Rebehdi ge- - • 
Witiii|i.h«r4iftyde8d^taJaiaiv^?. . 
Or nust I homeward, wkl report with pain 
Te my isved loid^my ombassy in torn?'' 

To wfaon) th^%rian ^athar ^na irepliadr— 
** The Loid'hath said* aod mast-not^bedanied. . 
Behold our daiightei«>^ad's. great wilt be done ! 
Tbke haE^atfdieth^rHblasfir 4y nraslei^s pan."*^ 
DtnrA4o the^ earth the stianger bawed hjs haaif 
In silent adoration, era-he said, 
t58o iei it be-<4osmorrow wilh^ the dayr . 
•TadiHt^ntX^OBaan let as i^ed away.'** • - ^ 
Bat .saddening' thoughts came o'«rjthe4ttotharW heart, 
Doomed' with .hat child thus sadd^^^y to^Mun^ 
6* 



««To-inow6wrr' »h« exAmeA, *^0* ootae i 
Why so nmeb kulte? m^ giant thw lilde boost- 
She k oiv child, more loTedHi^ woa^ ctm tdt 
Oire us some ^respi^ eie'we sa^ fiureweU." 
But to h^ tears thus did the eCranges^y, « . * 
<< Hinder m» not>-«>lhe L^sd iutk aped my Ibay-*- 
Hii^der me net-^but let me now d^f^H^ ,• . - ' 
To cheep my aiged mastef s aftxstMia heaili** . - * 

• 
It was a stkfhig sight, at mornhig's Bi«i|k/ ' 
When the light mist hung over land and lake. 
To mark the tiain emerge, with hepe eJata^ 
* In iongrdefilef^ from Faflan-aiSBm'a gatek^— 
Attured ki regat qleacknf, jewels .rate » 

ShiniDf an»d the darkiress df •herhaic, / 
F^vdi f|om het childheod's laved tmd cabn jGilade 
The fair Rebekah mid her daBM^ lode-^ 
All mounted g^y on camels* who0e'p]:o«d haigbt 
Showed theirdark beauty in. the morning' tighi.*^ 
'Aa«on4hAy x4oyed, tothat d^ur heaxe.ahe<Cu|iQU9d, 
Aad^aH 4he past withimlier bosodi bumeda 
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Aad iHiem i^y^-wt^t araimd tto UH, ^pvtise side 
ShonM frcM fter-viewtfaaf iMtg^^Vred ebjeet UA, 
• A few stM ft a r a a nd a^fawtnly— fell • 
Upon he<r toreastr and«eFved tiieHmth to tatt^^ ^ 
Tinfe imiik^ itrokm toii.wk«re'e» w«:irGaia, * 
TIlBt tfa« heart's akar<«till is'ieised at h^mtok** ' 
Witfi middeii pfida.8he'dMKtfd th^iai iMym awi^, 
AM iiMre a«iid ter dansete 4o J^ ffjr^^ 
it»ft as thsue dmi^s onnrard^crtl|p^^Md, 
Witft IMied cotffeiBMe ^IvHH^tBi^Dts ded-^ ^ * 
"iiA CJTomng's l^ngtheoing shades began \» head 
Towadhr th^ dim east^and showed th^ir jpusney 's end. 

it sosds n«t tdl« haw Isaac at the hour 

Of the soft twilight, 'nesth its soothing power, 

Wandered albroad amid the fields and groves, 

To indulge the 6incie»that a poet loves — 

Nor how he paused beside the munniiring rill, 

f ^aSc^ the eameb eoning o'er the hill — 

Nor hs^, whan Hghting down, with natuie^s grace 

That vadiaat maid appxoached his resting ph|ce> 
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.^0^ aweetly feasted. to her l^aa^tWre,*— ^ 
It ntteds njM4ellf^h«w 4ifaab&m j^fftA to see 
His fionV fHi»bridte at bis |iaienud Ju^ea-r- ^ 
Nor how tb9t8aEr,^oBHin0Cired-4)l'kcilr chi^tqp^ 
Clasped,lier iHrighi'fecm.witbiii Ms-^iidbliDg 
A]id*^<Mx^.ber t^ndem€$SL m^^a omafort dxew,- ^ ' 
Than aught };m4v£BBn.i yests qf mi^Qod.k«e9;fe 
Save wheftin §&nAsl» tent^he.l^ai^A^o piK^i^Qc 
WhflUiotbi«|g^'jQasi 9Uflpass»fuaMi];hef«>4ove!r^/ 



PASSING AWIT. ' 

^< I ttr wewM^ Jiwa to the lud mf tha leftl." 



• L 



I iji puskif away-^l am passmg i^wa7>^ 
I M» k>^ see it m nata^re^ ^Mtjrt 
Tha iaawft^ika]: around— 4hegi«sa'^fate oa the giwnd- 
IWAa^rtnt 4f tiie summer elu» Offv^^Te br found; 
Tka mqurim ¥aail» Mglft, ha «t ^U wt isAuub, 
9«oii Qoqiei^ tbe'vigbt o'tfrtke laii)^sei^a^«Cli*<- 
And I turn to^iysetfy and m o a da^ s s (sad 
TiMi t]ia aikaiflfws begin too lift steal iqMame; 
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I remember the time when I joy'd m the dawo. 

But the freshness and strength of my boyhood axe gime ; 

The fire buxaeth low which I cunnot relume, 

Touth has ranished I know, and has taken its hi^ma — 

My eye it is di^un'd, and my hair it is giay — 

I am passing away — I am. passing awtcy. 



11. 



I am passing away — I am passing away — 
I hear it — ^I hear it in all that they say ; 
They tell me of changes that'Come o'er the scene 
Where my childhood, my boyhood^ my maBhood hare 
heed; « . ^, *-....•■- «. • -a •-, * 
They tell me of some yg^iioJij/fye wandered nhj^ ' . > .,^» i 
To the iiagians ^ese, erre l^gjits her love-beaniiii^'^Mr ^ • • 
They teH me <^ t^ihejq^ ^ese wttsd^ngs^Etis ^imi^ . .^ .. \ 
The souni.pf jfifme.fy^tsif/ej^yv^ i 

And the'broQpB^ of .wiiitfi;, ^ lound •m^th^ >*<9dii* — • ^ 
Seem to break oajBBif ^w^iik^ » funeral J)eU«-r r . . ^ ^ 



Thej sweep o'er the heath wkh a moan and a sigh, 
As if to remind me that I too must die- 
Yes, I hear it — ^I hear it in all that they say, — 
I am pasMQg away— <I am paasing- aWay. 



HI. 



I am paiBsi3|g awffyc-^ aif passiiig^away — 

I feel it— I fpA it each^swift^rc^hig^y^— * 

Iam-lMl^whal^wtt4Bc4h6rjfeivns6f myfiraner '- 

VOmbl my. heart and^-my^foot iwer^ hotli 4«ady';to cfiitiW- ' 

When with healdi^ia my. b«KHB, and-ftfidejon my brow, • 

I piessed ina mte^wshioti I ctavak nun <iow# 

Ambition is cold— «nd th^'kopes that ^nee ftd •> - 

The imAi of my being are TanisbHl and«dead«-«- 

For my ipalse does not bound «dtk the hi^, hearty toae» 

That found pleasure in waking the harp-strings alone ; 

Now I gather the laurel no mor6 for my wreath, 

But tho sere leaves of autumn, that &de on the heath — 

They are fitter— far fitter for him who must say 

I am jtassing away — I am. passing away. 
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IV. 



I am passing awajt-^I am passings away^^ . . • 
Then let me the mwiitor's waminf obey; 
Not here'— oh ! not here is the place of my rest. 
Deep, deep be due thought on my spiik imprest; 
The time, it is short— ^nd the nloments they fly— >* 
And aeon, ah ! full soom tkey ^1 fdl have goM hf-^ -« 
And where shall I staad at the end of 1^ days 
When ffom e&rth and its scesfefei p«*ed.]6»r6ver nmuyt 
O \- Thbxi whoMae^er efaafigeBt, '^hese* years have no end* 
On whose mercy fte signer ^akme can depend^ - - - - 
So guide me, so guaid me,.so vmA out my ^btfk 
In the Motd of the Victim on-<]la)vary slajii, • 
That my soul may noV tiemUie, with Him for itft stay, ^ 
When Vm passing away— whfen Pm passing awajy^ * - 



' What 4udeY^B we. arey#Bd wb«i ifca^ awa we'punue ! 



■ ^ * , 'vv\^^v*Mw*)Bv> 



• •»* , • 



Lo«biiig''-^<r Us best dt* Mned men^ *- * / « > 
Wkexv <m Gxeeoe ii6rapai« hk wQd iaoaniioAy 

Dreaming of tM lyAUT^ isid <h6 ptfst. 
As he gazed* amid the gold payilkifi» 
Stmod his throne, upon that cnrpvd so Tast. - ' * '^ 

7 ' .'. . r 
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Musing, with ertibdM0d aad sdeom fedings^ 
On the avfUl thoughts that fitted his sMil^ 

Oae of those most tenrible ire^oflitiigB 
That will sawetUMs o'er the fl|)irit waUl. 



Thoughts, .that ^ that multitude hefose him, 
Paaliftf Ugh for fame — athirstto sttiv^— 

Bre oU Hme had sped a oenturyo'er hmk^ 
Not, perhaps, would* biie' he ^wft aliiie* ''" " 

Tfai^-ttMe liiarts, new -^)oaQdifig i*y tbe ^m^ 

Of evlMwo^ ««»uld^he.huAe4 acod ooU^ 
Not thefr vei]^ oi^^ fr^^l9ie4iA e^psy* , . . » « 

'^ . •'- ■ ■ i. ' .i ..'..• . 
AU te eMrtiLi^r pfi^Q^lMae^idj^Affeedi. ,. - . . ' 
L4ght heai^ stiosg tend, aA gcme te kzudied clay ; 

Coreiees of tb^ niUieiia paMMl away» ^ 

Wei Kii^'Wi^^-JNQ^^M&ell might we, in wenpiaf^ 
Make our eflleiing at sorrow's call-— 



n 



Like the sbHiki^ v%e m rtlM i ri »g^iildt>. - v 

ffil depwrt, and kare it all i» sdiade — 
And ma rwj ftiendB will be foi^et^gf 
not tke da^^iglit Ver it eyei* pkgred. 

Life «p«i a mJhj w^s WMf Ib %iiig, 

O'.^'lte earCklt spaiddes) and is gonei 

iil owryk^Huare Bitf arfcagthcaaed dyings 

. Om dapk-liour tefaie 1^e»et«TBal eb^wT^. 

]ti$]i08, g)oEy, koDQr, feme, amUtion^^ 
iJl as swl^ %, as soon asQ fled; 

Oi^ il ga£hftl^d, mend ii6y mtfrcendStion? 
ITkiit doUghtMm tliieae aflbsd the dead? 

Ch^se W9 ivmre tke phantom of thy dneaming^'^ 
Weaiy is the hnnt, tke ^eapture mm ^ 

Wbtta tby ap«Eis embrace the folden seeming, 
it wft iwBisk from Ifay ifiasp a^n. 



1 



. w 



Lei tlie tUiip of Hmmmk dMserv* Ay darii|g«» 
They ai6ii« Witt Miwr-pa^^way* •. 



^ ^ 



. . . . r ♦ 



LESSONS FROM NATURE. 



I LOOK on the vafteyrtfce JWfie "and tbe Mltr '' '" '* 

AH bdght in the ^ory of dti^^— 
And ^Mughts of that- foet«e/ land ^er me fhiift * " ^ 
Where the pastures ftve-greea aitdrthe -mitAff an^ 9fHif 

I wottld de4lEi«r-*.Loid, A«sf dne'&e way. ' T ' ^ 

I mark where the flocks «i« tepoeifig' m aleep^--* ' 

.Or ttid^tbe wild undeArood st myn 
AM ! '•^iiat am I )mt ^ waadering shee'fb * ' 
Which He, Uie good Shepherd, id mercy did keep-' * 
Prom hecomiiig the wolf's eAsy p'fef. ' '•" *•" *' -' 
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I stoihe fHfluuHbftfo ia garden uad gifcdo 

TW k perish, my k^e is secure-««- 
For tlMs I reBMBiber tk^pKWive is maAe, 
Tho* tbe gnas and the Anrec muf wither oad flUle, 

The wevd of onr Gk)d £^aU eaduie. 

I iirtah 4he bright clcmds, as majestic they sail 

O^er the fece af the waim summer sky*^ 
And I think of the time vbeAido n^poairjAaH wL 
(If my' hand d^not Mt^, ny failh-de net M,)* 
The4ioM^v^hIlo^^ittii|i|ll. ... 



As the mild,j;pntl0 9^|>hy>&at qrajiii»g*egitf .- 

Io,fi?ifn^BCf 4«oili|d jpiie tp'-pligrr - 
They ie| with what ,;^iioaiii^^e*%ickvorfbi, win 
Stray aauls from the mozea^of folly and- sin, 

To visdbao's pm^ jp^aoj^fL^la^ va^^. . » . 



And vhati day-Qght Js syMr«-<«id tba*ii4|^^vaU3lliMrb«tn 

Th0ir] ^i| ^lj U a|pBjPB above, I endeav^c^ 
FroHi litaic clear a^paanatioiis this leaaon to l^arn, 
ThatHhey who shall many to righte^usneas turn, 

Shi^ shine, as the stais do, ferever. 



The' MrieAea^ be.spiead over ^l«»tfs^<^fi66f. 

And hangrJil^ ii pall* m Uie ftir^. - 
I klkow there's a Tegioa ^►glwy an J gt^M^ -' . * 
Where Ged assA tK^LtolHur9^t^l%t4*o( tbe pke^, 

Anl[ Be- night shaU^eardr be thefe. . ' 

But whto day again dbwns upon meadow and gsistte^ 

Giving beauty and^i^hn€sss'to £ait|i, ^ 
It iraiuiide me of HiBl,*who in mercy Bh^'kffre^ v 
€aHie 'iQ^ilkQ thejsTfns/rdm*hi8 gfTeatnesB a^<<%, v 

To^gdye to kwlrKDiMt^ a new%i||th* 

Avd m how afloff hour speeds swifitlf wnrny^ 

Whidi no wisdofai can ev^ renew. 
My heart whisjy&ss*genti|^,.that life is a day. 
And that I, widi my nright, should, perform while I may 

W&aterer my h»kds find to do. 

'Kbe brook mucmuie.by ine, with flowers on its briidt, 

£ven now as these measures I pour ; 
And as I behold its clear waters, I think 
Of those pure streams of joy which the Uesaed jihall drink, 

WlVere Ih^ hnrnger wid tijairst never more. 



1 
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And the y/riUL Wood, Which waving before xnel y^, ' 

Spieadlag shade o'er its-Ieaf-CQarered sod* - 
Is aa emblfm &in| of ihat -giovieiis.tiee; * 
WMek in i]|i&diBg7erdtffe. feeder shalt Mr - 
la the midst of (he. Aden of G«d. - ' '^ 

Theaiyul to the valley, ^the kke and the hill, 

In natnre's'ddigMfiil anay-^ • 
Not in vain hai^^ I kxdied on yoar beauties, if stall - 
With BVLih i^leflBant Mcles v^y^fifiQ you shA* flR^ ./ 

As shall teach me to ^rfeiAotiaikd. to pteifi ' j^. '•. 



- .r. '■{ -* 



VRiTTEK im'»«»^A llMtCWtrttfi e**' • • 

KENILW9RTH CllfLB. 

!' w*hiii your hdl* - '. ' ' - ' 

Am^ tile by-^^ iSctees. of aAcRUt dky«, 

Ite a^ik rf the laad, * *• -^ -• 

'tJie Ml, l&e gifted Were arotittir ta&t there ; 

ijidt it tlM^r mMk lims her debglxr^ stanl^ . - 
Gwat HBtfty*i^.gxeiter heir. • , / - ^ .' 

Ift ifio^'slilo arhiyed^ ; ? - 



M <ENn.WORVH C40TI.B 

Jewels and silks upon her -fbrm ittsf^jFed, 
fa gnmieur'B g^yost 4i»w. 

Tk« pmoely umd lite iRgh, 

Men of 'StKrtisr JMftit^aa«bmfgiily in feMim, 
TpemfiM'bAiye Ake^eirtf.of iier eye, * ^ ^- 

And quailed beneath, her frown. 

PiKMid of the Tvd^'l bloody 

Pr«ad ef her inteOeot andn^-esfned &nie, 
Anudst the ^^reat ones Of t&e €tviii sj»e sfotfd, 

A mean, A<f laigtey nams. ^ . / ^ • -*- %^ 
, -• . • -* '. . -• •..- ■ ■ • *•*: 
Rumst kMftfT'esBfttcfe timer *- - '. " 

^Had taught the Ivy o'er jrgi^ t^Mbito gfrtwf * « 
SUb, your pioud mistt^ss, from her h^ght suBInne, 

Was laid a mia low. . - " 

Upon heir palht bed, •"••• • - » '- -^ 

]$acked«ia the angni^ of the raortaLWif, 

Ah ! wihat were jeWefe to her achfvg iSksM 

Ah! what were fWflp and pOv>e»? * . v- ^ . * 



V&KCX^llWOBSii eAmiM^ 



Ruled by a ^oeptre miglitiiAliipuiiier own; 
Feyii^kow in^qiik»beforerdeatk'fi tyraii^ sway, 
It -ev^if «ftKhrbiHlt thi«w»- ' 



^ m 



Geii^ FPeie4ier len§ft)i6i^y]patt^ .« ^ '. 

Years passed in gathenog Ittneels fs^ her brow; 
But Iheae were all in vain to quell the fears 

Th^ fiMed her bosom now. 

Sid -ww^ her dyittg^ sny^ 

Sdd as th€i edu) of a dea^-beH*8 tdU— 
^ tiajiiotia of treasure^ for a single day, 

A> fl^y to aaw€-m^ 3«uL** 

Ritins! yi%x w^l is giaen ^ 

Wifeh thd embracing beauty ©f the-vine; 

But for the soul of England's haughty queen, 
Can hope around tt to twine ? 



Aks ! for those who five % 

Their days and nights to thoughts, of earthly gain. 



And tufiei tkat wkkh wmet £aieY^.Im 
Unpaged for to i 



RtthM tela wings and'^'— * <«■ ' 

Fane, konn*, grapdettr, |A a»»t fi^ aMsay,— 

B«t the redMmaly im lifers ^^tmmdfyt 
Bhall find in Chtist^heir (stay. . 



THE WANDERE^:S RETURN. 



I LEFT my home ia duicSwody 

T&ebeautiftd sreeiiapot,- . . 
Where I used to sport among the leaves, 

Around my nafiv* cot— *» * - * 
My heart was iufl oi 4iapphieM 

Among the woods: and hilk, - ^ - 
And I heard 4he .rate of hopeiaftd io^% 

Sing gayl}%m. the «iQi^ • 
Each lawn and sunny meadgwy^ 

Each tree and- flower Kaa deav*^ 
And I left them M of sadness 

With childhood's flowing tear, 
8 



86 THE WAND^RBE'8 RETURN. 

I wandered fmth a rover 

In quest df fortune's smil^. 
And I sought in many a distimt land 

My sorrows to beguile— 
I strode amid the breath of fame, 

In rank and' wealth, to find 
The tahsman should bring repose 

To my o'er-burthened mind. — 
But still my thought rererted 

To the home so loved of yore<— 
And my spirit ionge^te level * ^ 

In my «dul(lhood'« haunts etiee- more. ' 

And after years of roaising- * 

1 4B0«ght afain the soft no - 
^ I stood within the doMa^e dooiTy * 

Attd looked uptfti-the green-^ 
But my heart withfiift lae cBed «way— 

F«r time lia^tiod the lawn. 
And duuige-hi^pwaed o^r field and eot, 

And those I iDVMt-^w^tf gt»6j 



THB WANBEREI^'S RETURN. 87 

The earth was full of heatity, 

There was baha upon the air, 
But the feelings of my ohildhood 

I found no longer there. 



THE OLD KING AND THE YQUNft HEIR. 

« HI HkiM tfaea see'at is bat a clod, * 

And module of cgnfomided loyalty." 

SSABFEARE. 



HidH upon tke walls of night 

Hangs the bek of proud Orion, 
*And the winds are moaning light. 

Like the growl of slumbering lion. 
There's a s&dness everywhere 

0'«r the wifitry landscape lying; 

M0n lode r«und with thoughtful ak. 

For Che poor old year is dyings 

The poor old year! 



THE OLD KIN6 AND^^ THB YOVlfO HKIR. 

There he lies^ his scdptte gone, 

AH his pride and strengtk depaopted^ 
Pcx)r Qldmomerch^ pate and wifti,. 

Sick and w^&ky.and- broken-hearted. 
His straggling htit a«d matted bei^ 

Show ROW hew mueh he i^neglee^e^; 
Yet' once hy many he was feared. 

And by the most at least respected — 
^ • ' The" poor ^yottr! 

On his bed Of withered iewrest 

He 4tagi3 his enowy sheet aronnd^hii^y 
His palsied hand no m6re veceivee < 

The rod of pmrer, as when they owiwnHt him. 
His fadiiig ^e^e more xetadns* 

The faces near faun, friend or lever) 
There's "soiToeca breath of life remains, 

Alas ! poor King! 'tis almost ever — ' 

* The poereldyeajp^ 

The clock! k^atrflcee-theimdiHghtiOui^ 
One — iwe>-thfee-WQmw>.^fi ^> > BMi ■ ec vela ; 
8* 



dO TH« OL9 KIN« A^ND THS YOUNG HEIR. 

He atarts and lutoosio %k& sou«d;. - 

Eight ■iiii4f ijiton cleyen*^ 
Twelve ! — and the moment that tbd belL « 

Its last tpne.to the eu^has giv^a* 
He Mia asi^tnol^ b^ the JineQ, 

And gijKesrl^s spirit uft t#>Hea¥eiH<- 

4 

The poer ©U year! 

But hark ! wihok meaas this merry chime. 

Thro' the fiosty midnight ringing? — 
'Tis the prancing steeds of time^ » 

The y4iing heir, th» New Yeari briagiof . 
How they shout him-t-how ^a^ qttaS 

Bvmpars to his health and'gicNry I 
The poor old year hears Bot>thdr Iftofh; 

He is but a theme fbr story 

To th£ jnerfy New Year. 

Joy otaB,' blithe he seems, and gay. 

Full of hopes and promises — 
Pure and «Apesh, as^winda that stray 

In jKummier lainbirasd.fireDr th^MOv 
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He looks fair and smiling now— 

How each heart his presence cheereth ! 

Think you he wjll keep his vow? 
Will he prove what he appeareth, 

A happy New Year? 

God be with ms-^we know ifot 

What beneath his robe he hideth; 
Whether a cairn or adverse k)t 

Unknown time for us provideth. 
God be «n«k ua— 4et'« b» gay ; 

I^ his smile hope on» hope ever — 
Drenn not of the^omSng day, • 

But make ourselves, amid his favor, 

. A happy New'Fear. 



STANZAS.. ,... 



^%^'^^>^^^S»'^^^#>^V^^> 



O THERE are feelings of* tke sooly wlvMi Mumtfr he ex- 



That, lik« the waves of-ocetin, roHaorosff tha. heaving 
breast ; . . , 

And like jthe hidden streams that pky where daylight 
ne'er comes nigh, 

Can find no language to convey their meaning to the eye. 

Such feelings will not be repressed, tlroy sjvell within the 

heart, 
And rouse a tumult in the breast beyond the reach of art — 
The spirit strives in vain to find some word to set it free. 
But leaves all human thought behind, and grasps infinity. 



8TAN2il«. . 9B 

A toae of mosic sweetly 'l^nie upoB Ihe, pasismf breeze-— 
The melody ^ hniiteir's ]9K)liii-*tKe jxraHimr ^ thejBifeae-^ 
ThewMeper oftke trands that ekake tke suwmeB ieayes 

apart, 
Will oil vifflk -snMen'iniptthe «?tike tliese feQlnags la ite 
' heart. 

The roseate breath of early 'floweis — the brightness cf the 

sky — 
The silent husk of twilight holir»— the midnight's sable 

dye — 
The m<ioB2ight scene^-^he moustaiii biiffn^-4fae fereet and 

theftll, 
Are things from which the teart will leant what werds 

ean never tell. 

A line of poesy, so fraught with feeKng*!! riehest lose, 
We wk»ider thait we never thought ef such a thing be- 
fore, 
Told by the voiiBe 6i one we lore, when aM around is still, 
Has mack in it that can m^ove the heart to sapture's thrill. 



94 (fr-iLVZA9. 

O there axe ^^eUngs of the seul* whieh Matoe^ibe tepeeeeed, 
Bttt^e a worid^tf vratota roll sM^OBS^he paatiagliieast, 
ProTO^'hewvaw is human thought Mgh thamee-to un- 
derstand, 
Uatil a |Miier bi^&4stitiigiUahEt in. abetter las^ * 



• '%^ '. 



.'^\- 



EUCHABISTJCA. 



« Do this in remembrance of me." 



Ri^nutitBiiR tbee! O how can I forgfet 

The weigfht of ai^guidi that my @a«ipur hore. 
When 'neatkhJ^-Qg^dizmg pj^yeoK the sweat .* , 

Cmae forth iitblood''di«^ £rom e^ch teitaiied pere. 
Can I forget ifaessiFage crown of thorns, 

The purple robe in mockery of his powers 
And all Ule foul indignities and scorns 

That rudely crowded on his parting hour f 
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Remember thee ! And shall I not retain 

The precious memory of that dying lo^e. 
Which brought my^Saviour to the racking pain 

Of the dark cross from blessedness above ? 
Shall I forget, when mid the rending strife 

Of the stem grief that bowed his glorious head, 
I mark the ebbing of that holy life. 

Shall I for^t folr me that blood was shed? • 

Remember thee ! Let all things pass away. 

But, O my Lord, still be thy memory dear— ^ 
Fade the fresh glories of the beaming day. 

But may my hopes in thee ne''er disappear. 
And when the bonds shall hteA that mnw detain 

This tfembliitg heart and set my spirit free. 
Amid the triumpha^of thy glorioii9>te3gn^ . * -* 

Holy Redeemer! ^Orememberfnel 



TBI MATS aO!IQ Of «!£ fflTAN. 



Fiillt^ by mott^ r«ek tati flowery dell, 
I lave H^more «irli6se ooee xgy 4ock res<»te4-T 
¥e summef streams, fateweO'l 

No »o^ iifon' 3ro«f verdant banksnteefiniiif , ^ "* 

I see jikkr ^xnMt jr^ect the clear likie BkiMir— 
Ye <|uiet wMto i a im t^e ^oBi-beniis shinng, 
" * *" '" Yetatkumbfe votary diee.^ 

Yet 'raid f&» Isrvly 'scenes iw^h^re .fairies vmriieTf^ * 
In MMiigr afjBjr Aid^#ofli£tw*jni>oidigIil i 

f 



A 
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« yfe's dim verge awkile to p«ideiu-. 
Accef^my latesraen^ 



A«H|^ iIm kiy— 4iie soft melodious xmahmta 

YewAsafet ^ oatiue to my piirtit^breatJi, 
The gentle prelude to udbroken stambers— - 

. The symphony of death* - * ' -' 

I go B0«i09e lo-brealht HMon^ the«Hionatnfnc 

Tke amWosi^'fmgmiice whiclrthe wild 0owerd ffkig, 
I gOiiM\]{ioie>e$i^tb.the.wQpdl^d fountqi^sk 
To wet my snowy wing. 

• • ■*.--•• 
YoC tiMf n(> more I rest in ^dy howeifi . 

Wkeie ay youth's day-spring saw the waters sKnv* 

WhefL death has come, iieneath the smmn,^ llpw«»a ., 

4D^ quiet sleep is milieu » 

The wild waiFO ftqi^f^ jr^k^^h^ s^ll t« spcnig^gv 

The moualain mists sfhall hover e'^r the dell, 
But I ami^ tjjiem no moxe shall be wingii^g"-* , 
^ .MynttiT^.8hF«Mns,%«f^ 

f 






HYM^N, 



• -^^-^^yy^y-^^yy . 



Wh£N tli6-de!^ !gj2ii4lar^ <^ ^ - 
WlMtf-^iiagiwdM Itaftdefs ofFor- 
- • "^ . "•• . , • ^-s* •^' 
Day basoiot another miiiute - 

Axch wkh suck ambrofifl nmtt' ■ 
l%>otttid«4M»iio jptt^Aqpe k^i^ 

Ere nifl^ gtv]^ its ope|id|g.flbw«fs, - 



426033B 



100 mmw. 



tnwmwit dbe 9mae& t9 ittiive. 



#0 ywMlp- MMHtii WB^ Afi)^ 

*P» tint MfTiie of 1^ Ai«H 
tlihiiii il 4y die daws af tattrfln, 
A»-a VN^ftert-meBional iiae* 

Ater life, ibo' kn^f) •oftaowver 
Qllbr kiMMc to thd Lord, 

Biw^gMllf^fcr liie lugK reward. 

ItaAoedvoflty present its treMyn*^ 
Lfltet late its tribttle Mi^gu- 

S'eii old 1^ may feeUy measttM 
iQweilft si^ty.-o&ring. ^ .' 

*Mll^tii^jB]LJutVejEiffcd^oft* ..^ '• 

ibaiQ Qffe^ Jibe l£e aweet .^UiM^ 






Wlieft tbe brook i^ rusiuag by 
bv'its gibliiii3' Glimmer ^Mm-ii- 

*"*' ' SMsh auk T* '• •- 

i . * .' ,- ' 

AfeolhisFkK&eaa^' 

When the autumn breeze is kigh, 
Brivem bwewid Mren thefc*^ 
IMk mxkL 
t* 
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Ar wi*>flv«i%x ta the gMe, 

WJlei^the (|uiet zephyie cigii, 
Hit^ fi9i(Pffy {h the shade-^ 

Su^- am I. 

jLs the «sp«n smoif^ trees 

fWxere the steeping waters fi©^ - 
Mrtod by e^eiy pussix^ bieese — 

^e jboiler Cease to %, > 
Ani. Wdi be seen fl» auMe*^ 

' - , -..■•■■' '. . ^,.y 

fk»i ilke Jisp<^^ leanres be dry. 
Both fcrgotten ia the ^ade^ 



mumiA T6 TH£ ]|I3(H^IN6rBIRD. 



BEAtriaFUL clitirm^r! -bkA ^f many roise^s! 

Most sweet magieian of the c&oral thiongl 
How nature in her woodland haunts rejoices. 

When thott has^^ed^the summer wilds wkh ^on&gl 

WM may die giove be* envious of fty powers, 
When dion cffnst riyed %yery ^wirBler^i tone; * ' 

Pouring, the richest melody in showers, 
Whidi'proye Ae^lts of att *ie rest4hine otrA*. 

Ki*-AiiModie^%a8'faG«9temis tfitoregti^te' * 
Thehrigiitxeni4^anFpliuMge(/r^tbeja^^^^ *^' 
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Nor tke swaai's vesture* like the snow fr«m heaven, 
Nor the wood-pecker's fanciful artaj. 

The parrot- s coat 4s. far more rich and glowing^ — 
The red-bird much outshihe6 thee 'on the wing — 

And when the peacook his gay train is showing, 
'Riou seem'st a mean and unregarded ^hingV 

But what is all the ravishc^d^ eye discovers 
In the gay dresses that to these belong, 

To the mete gtorfou« M[^ba|m<dmt round tiae^ hovers, 
When thou hast liftad up thy voice in song? . 

£lp6hai|ter of the woods ! the richesli treasures 

Of native melody in thee we find ; 
Each o^ej: songster^ t^Uls his simple memues, 

But tJX the focestjs iS'thee c<»nbiBed» . 

Th)^imfttftti^j^ la^^Tfix ^n^ikiog , . • . * . 

To c%tch the vaxied notes that round thee ring, 
And ea«h n^s^n^uiigp^'witlkJaitipaige.apfeaesB taktygi 

ThoH tead^st olbers hqsv, ii](mft.ay^^ t^^sing. 



BS9sm%JLii v# "Bmm it^mwrni^t^^mm. IM 



Th« tdlqiil tones ^gmtm fMvWidl uMm^ 

Or ik» kmkchmat of tbtf imgr gimt* 
Tkt 1uk*8 a^Mt glee* mr^^rlivt the ImrA mvl «MiieiB, 

.^fb eq^jyp^ti^ thy mag^ voice eukjahdw.^ ^ . 

ditft ibB fiun garb that natose faids.tiioe wear,~ 
The gaudy show of weaker soiagstoxs saorniii|^9 
^^Ch<Q«iaiid withi%akd3riirveBM^c^« ^ . 

-*. ' • . "-J . - ', y * 

Q erer weii^^pa ! how die gisotcb n^yoieest - ^ <»> - - 

' liistenhig thy hatm&ny, so sweet aad strong t* ' 
Beautiful charmer! hird of siany Yoices! . ] • 
Come and delight our weary soula with song! 



{ 



, .- • J— 



TfflE .BAMfii: OF THE WkTWi WmP^S, 

[Thmb veitet were suggested "t/ one ofHut'omB^ff^ «t fMUm 
Falls, wbere I passed a day rery pleasantly a few summeistii^ The 
scenery is wild, and little marred by the hand of man. I sttoHed Dong 
the maigin of4fae streftm, which presents almost e^ery yariety of water- 
fall that the fhney can' cbnceive, untilJ had made friends with the Wetors, 
learned tft^ir lii^ag^, attd tetted SO fhem in my heartf and as I sat 
me.dpsra on the rocks amidcjli^r'^^.solitttdes, where they poured 
"dffift^iMr tanndtuous wares in a g:elden shower, and li8te]|ed'tathe ' 
iiw^MS)|ig. MTusic- of th^ir roar^ I could almost dream at last that I atm 
the ftlty Water Nymphs, ^e they leaped into the foaming rapid below, 
throwhig themselves in fantastic gambols into the air, and laughing in 
the glee ef a sapematural joy^ The scene was peopled wi^ '' Aose 
being* of the mind*' ^tibUk " ate b«N; ptchjf** Mtd inty-ezeited imagiiH^ 
tion ocmld see &e ^ms^uid hear the shoatinpK of these ftiryonynads 
with almost as muoh distiiie^ess as if they had been ther6 palpitUy be- 
fore B#4 



HvRRA ! Jfuna ! Ike vrtif^ is deef-^-- 
J^Vam'iis wfliKnk it^talM «||rleflkFtoH^ 



THK 0AJi<7«- OF TttB *WA.T]S» lfY««Mi«» Vfil 

Skoutuig and kuftinig as- w^ f» . 

Ghyly. into the ^fttlf belaw* 

•in the miist of the sparkling foam . 

We hare Bcmde OUT nttrfjiful ho^l^r-' . . * 

Ghreat is wa giee, as, psoud and brave* , • 

We lide on thexieet of the dancing wave*- 

Thus we sport our time owmy. 

Light as a shadow*— hunal^ hmsra! ^ • 



Here 46 a scene of beauty 3mre» 

Charming earth— ^elaatioiair'^- 
Skies of deep and-cheeiing blue. 
Clouds of every tint and hue-7 
Waters that flash as on they peut 
Over the rocks with a rusl^ and 
Dropping down, aa Jove of old. 
In a shower of Uquid gold«^ 
Then descending fast and far. 
Like the course of a CaiUmf star. 



All the trees in robes of green 
Smile u^on the charming seeiie— 



Wild Jaw«tt'«pmkie.o*er th^ groimii - 
To Addb tte sfmty 4h0t &]b arotiscd; 
As in uodka and dii^fke high ' ^ 
On ikeh mossy beds they lie-^ *. 
PeerUig fioni thdmQBsifids dun 
To behold the blessed sun, • r . . ' 

When fae asks wi& daity eaf^ 
How ^18 g&niikb £hiUhen4hre. 



it hami'ontbe rushing tide 
Mere we lau^, andr^hos we rid^< — 
Daacing on with merry shout. 
Flinging all our arms about — 
Day and ni^ behcid our gl^e» 
EOT aialiy Jbost are we-^ 
Brer bfunding on th^ vetge 
Of th© .efuicade's busy surge-* * ^ * 
Thus usiked we keep our play, 
CMttdues of fanqp^hurm! hurra I 



ODE T.O-MAY. 



The winter i$. past and^he rtfin-k o'er, 
And ficyweis appear on- the earth once tnore*^ 
And nature from icy fetters free, . . 

Starts into life and sdng and glee^-' 
There's a gentle breeze coqaes over the landy - - 
From the warm south-we§t by the zephyrs fami*d, 
And the frosts arouse^when they hear t&e i^ound. 
And ccHmnence theii^ march for the Ajetrc bound — 
A genial softness spreads o^er the scene, 
And' the hiHd begin to resume theit green, 
And from the sunny realms of Say 
Comes fleet o'^r the mountains the lately May« ' 
10 



X 



no OOB TO MAY. 



IL 



At her approach the earth awakes, 

And puts her rosy garment on; 
And from her hand of* beauty shakes 

Sweet dew-drops o'er the smiling lawn. 
The p'Hmtose peeps from its lowly bed, 

And the fern is bright on the far-spread heath. 
And the cowslip is cmshed beneath your treaAl, 

As you search the meadow to bind a wreath. 
The young leaves burst from th6 dark gray trees, 

Lik^ youth and age together Entwined, >' 
And spreading their petals to court the breeze, 

SocMi cover with verdure the mossy rind— 
The cherry-tree stands like a ghost in the wdod, 

£nvel<^ed in blossoms as white as snow,* 
While others their beautiful forms obtnide. 

All tinted'with leaves oi « crimson glow. 

III. 

Nesw fidfii dke hilW^ke amny hilb-* 
CoMe boandiaf Amwh Ab mmmtaia ritt^ 



o»B re* »AT.> HI 

WitkJm&gbtev mde fdnd^^vshy:/ 
Like yoimg ftnms, joying to be free 
From tke k&*pir»(lli where they ]i^. 
While winter o'er the- land had away.^^ 
From the cfe^p fountains where, unseen^ >. 
They crept the xufgmi roots between^ 
They come with gay and gallant honiKi, . 
To irrigate-^nd bless the ^ound ;t - ^ e * 
Cheering ^e woods with pleasant chiihes^. ^ 
That teU of bnhny summer times. 
When heaven is bright and earth is gay* 
And clouds and storms have passed away— 
That tell of peaceful moonlight eves. 
With soft winds rustling in the leaves. 
And edcMs that ascend ^bove, 
And^ranqufii^ the- soul to love. 



IV. 

•■'-.♦ 
The fiun from^his orient chamber 
Comes eaiiy l»»diiAk iha 4«»vv 



Uft ODE TO MAY* 

And spreads his lnigktl»ys^ like clear aiAber, 

On ferest and mountain blue-^ 
All nature looks gay at Ms Coianug,' 

The mists* roU away fern the lu]b« 
And insects are cheerily hummiogv 

In tune with the murmuring riUs ; 
The cattle in quietness tgoing* 

To the meadows are winding their wc^t 
And utter their joyous lowing, 

To welcome the coming of ^May. 



V. 



But hark! the voice of melody, that breaks 

In gushing fullness firom-tke shady grove. 
Where the wild warbler of the woodland wakes 

Once more the song of harmony and love ; 
The lively black-bird and the plaintive dove, 

The jay, the hik, and all the numerous train 
That haiint the earth below or air above, 

AU send their van«d| note^4)f jof again, 
Glad to resume the woods, from waadering o'er the main. 
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And ^en tiie first ga3F-tint of morn is seen^ 

Fringing with aruddy light the orient clood. 
Amid the forest -shades, and alleys green, 

O how they greet the skies with clamors loud— » 
And when the erening fifbn, in glory proudr 

Sinks to his gorgeous re;^t,an4 shuts the day^ 
Thro' the ^aim twilight how the happy crognrd - 

Twitter ^n restless wing fiom spray to i^ray, 
Withent a grief to mar die bliss that lighte their way. 



yi. 



Hail, gentle May I the rosy^queen of fiowen. 
Mistress of. silent dew and pearly showers^ 
Whose step, in freshnesay on the vejcdant lawn^ ^ 
Tells that the winter's r^ge is past and gone, 
Thee we re-welccwue to the woods and vales, 
The ambrosial gardens, and the faedgy dales. 
The uplifted mountains joy when thou hast smikd 
Along their myines daric and diagles wild ; 
10* 






Hi OQB TO MAT* 

And the hk vaUejzs laugh when theaart seen 
Spreadang about Jheir plains thy mantk green. 
The lowing c^tle on a thousand hflk, 
With new delight thy bahny ^presence fills^-^ 
The warbling birds,, that sport fronEb tree to tree, 
Sing.their.wild songs of happiness to thee — 
And evenr things inaniniate— ^the streams^ 
And floyBers--^eem ta own their pleasant dieams. 
. Man^Joo, his heart wijth rapture swe^ly filled^ 
Feeling fresh life thro' all his frame distilled, 
Blessing the hand that bids thee gayly bound 
Thro' nature's fields to strew thy jpy« around^ 
Looks o'er the land, delightfully serene. 
Where human passions have not marj^'d.the scene, 
And seeing all in., tranquil beaiUy gay, 
Haiis the- fair qu^eo^ -naUue, rosy May ! 



SONNET. 



It was amid the mountain wHds we me^— 

It was beside the fountain's brink we parted— - 
We met- as stmngers^ parted with regpret, 

As ever part the true and gentle hearted. 
I will not say tears trembleil in my eye— » 

But in my heart there was a saddened feeling 
Akin to teaps, although my lids weve dry. 

I cannot tell in words the strange revealing 
That nature made within me, but I seemed 
Like one o*er whom a gush of joy has streamed. 



116 ^ SONNET. 

With whmn the flood is suddenly congealing — 
Like one who finding an unlooked-for treasure, 
Hugs to his heart the precious golden pleasure, 
And instant waking, finds he has but dreamed. 



WRITTEN AT LAKE GEORGK. 



*Tis midnight hour on Horricon, 
And silence broods o'er earth and sky ; 

The very voice of life is gon6— 
Not e*en the wave that Tenders hy 
Sends up a murmuring sound on high — 

Of all around I only wake, 
. And turn once more a raptured eye 

Upon the mountain and the lake. 

Are they not things indeed to k)ve? 
Are not the hills and waves a joy? 
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With forests round, and skies above, 
I seem again a very boy- 
It fills my soul with sweet employ 

To see them rise, to watch them run^— 
O these are eharms that will not cloy. 

Nor chide us when their reign is done. 

r:\ i ;; 

The stars are forth above the lake. 

The song of day is heard no more ; 
E^en echo's self has ceased to wake 

In music'9 breath along, the shcMre. 

Peafcelike a mantle covers o*er 
The mountain glories of the scene. 

And what was beautiful befiore. 
Becomes all tmnquil and serene. 



V, 



THE PRAISE OF NATURE. 



Natvrk, dear mother, unto thee I turn ; 

Thanks for the bounties thou hast now bestowed — 
While yet I breathe, O neyer may I learn ^ 

To slight the beauties of thy wild aboder- % 

Ne'er may rude avarice with dark inroad 

Usurp the feelings which to thee belong, •» 

Nor stem ambition, whose black flood hath flowed 

0*er fairest scenes, e'er do thy spirit wrong, ^ 

But be thy home my joy, thy excellence my song. 

So may I learn to lore thee more and more, ^ 

To feel thy charms still dearer to my breast. 



120 THE PRAISE OF NATURE. 

And from thy scenes of solitude to soar 

Up to the source ftota which they are imprest-^ 
With friendship's voice oft be my journey blest. 

That gentle voice that lures from sorrow's way— 
And soothed by thee, dear Nature, may I rest 

Where nought but thoughts of love and kindness play- 
Where feeling's loveliest toixes in gentle gladness stray. 

Thanks for the joys of mountains and of woods, 

Thanks for the valley and the lowland scenes- 
Thanks for the pleasures of the hills and floods. 

Where'er the magic of thy touch hath been-— 
Thanks for the moments thou hast made serene. 

Thanks for the friends that cheered those happy days- 
O smile upon them with thy kindliest mien, 

And bless their way forever; here I rais3 
To thee my parting hymn of gmtitude and praise. 
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